

Dick, this is the carbon of the liasty piece I did on prospects for the National Enquirer 
(which found it too sophisticated for its readers) that has someof what I suggested could 
make an interesting novel. I also include a retyped copy of what Gravel sent me, a xerox 
of the challenge and the n^vilope. As I remember it, there is much more than I go into 8 
in this retyped rough draft that we could piece together from the challenge (good title?). 
We meaning my offlfl corps of assisting analysts. . .Toward the end I refer to the intellectual 
who phoned me, saying less of him than he said of himself. H e claims to have translated 
the intercepts when U— 2s flew over the USSR and when its predecessors did. These included 
RB 47s. find working on one of those when the pilots were repatriated was none other than 
The Watergate's James McCord, then in CIA. From the pilots' descriptions, in 24 hours, McC 
eame up with the pictures of the interrogators in the USSR. This story comes from a man I 
know, then White House Air Force liaison, the man who introduced McCord to my friend who is 
not McCord's lawyer. HW 5/12/73 


